   

 
Текст 2 по  английскому языку по теме «Времена года». 

Autumn 


There are four seasons of the year. They are spring, summer, autumn and winter. Each of the seasons has its zest and is waited by people for that. Spring is always long waited, playful, changeable and joyful. Summer brings us warmth, brightness and an idea of rest and pleasure. Autumn is always full of fruits and vegetables, it’s a harvest time. Winter comes white and solemn with its rules of life. All seasons are great and useful. And yet, I have my favourite season. It’s the autumn so skillfully changing the color of the leaves and flowers in the forest and in the parks in October. It is the autumn that makes me sad and merry at the same time when I see the leaf fall. Lots of leaves fill our gardens and yards. I like watching children jumping into the huge piles of raked leaves, throwing armfuls of leaves into the air and being scolded by the street cleaners. I also like watching the wind lifting up that colorful foliage high into the sky as if it promises to take them some place where they have never been before.  I enjoy  listening to the sound o f the cold sharp wind blowing among bare trees in November and talking to them  about coming winter. Autumn is the time of my poetry. It is the time to think over what is already done and what is the next point of your destination. I do like autumn very much.

